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they had no longer the Board of Admiralty to deal with.
The hand of the. lord-general was at every point, and
wherever they attempted to land they were at once re-
pulsed with loss. They returned to the Nore, but it was
only to find that their old enemy had now set his mark
there also. Thames and Medway "bristled with guns
and defensive works, and no further offensive operation
was attempted till peace was signed.

Whatever was the fact, the country believed that old
George had saved it from invasion and the miseries to
which it had been exposed by Charles's treacherous coun-
cillors. The Monmouth incident was sung in ballads, and
the general was compared to his immortal kinsman the
great Sir Richard Grenville, Parliament met in a rage,
Ravenous for a scapegoat, they went into committee on
the late miscarriages, and the first result was a vote
of thanks to the lord-general.

It was but little consolation to the old man. The
disgrace at Chatham had been a terrible blow to him, and
his tremendous exertions had told upon his shattered
constitution. In despair he saw Charles return to the lap
of his mistresses, indolent and profligate and careless as
ever; and he fell back into the lethargy from which he
had roused himself at his country's call. For some
time it had been growing on him as his terrible disease
advanced with secret strides. The following year dropsy
declared itself, but still he clung to his post and occupied
himself incessantly with the duties of his office. In the
autumn, however, it became so bad, and was so compli-
cated by an affection of the heart and lungs, that he was
compelled to retire to Newhall, his seat in Essex, for rest
and change of air. The old rumour that he had been to try and surprise
